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To HIS amazement Jack found that when he had pur-
chased the Razzk Dazzle from French Frank for three
hundred dollars he had also inherited Mamie, queen of
the oyster pirates. She had been French Frank's girl, and had
fallen in love with the handsome open-faced boy the day
before when he had boarded the Razzk Dazzle to make the
deal. Mamie was sixteen, a wild-spirited, good-looking
waif. Jack said that she was warm and kind, and that she
made him a real home in the little cabin of the Razzk Dazzle,
the first congenial home he had ever known. Jack was the
youngest skipper in the fleet, the only one who sailed with a
woman on board. This caused a sensation and not only
forced him to fight with several skippers to keep his girl,
but nearly cost him his life at the hands of jealous French
Frank.

That night Jack took part in his first raid on the oyster
beds. A black-whiskered wharf rat by the name of Spider,
who had been working on the Razzk Dazzle, agreed to stay
with him as his crew. Big George, Young Scratch Nelson,
Clam, Whisky Bob, Nicky the Greek and a dozen other
men, big and unafraid, some of them ex-convicts, assembled
in sea boots and gear, revolvers strapped about their waists.
Having laid their plans, the flotilla set out under cover of
darkness. It was the big June run out of the full moon;
the fleet lowered its small boats in the Lower Bay and rowed
until they hit the soft mud. Jack nosed his skiff up on the
shore side of a big shoal, opened his sack, and began picking.
In no time the sack was full and he had to return to his boat
for a new one. At dawn he raced back for the early morning
market in Oakland, sold his oysters to the saloon and inn-
keepers, and found that he had made as much in one night
as he had by working for three months in the cannery. To
the boy's mind it had been a glorious adventure. He paid
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